and the dark aborigines, to-day an elaborate
social order in which more than fifty million
human beings are relegated to a status on the
same level with dogs and pigs, and the body of
Hindu society, from an economic point of view,
is stratified. Perhaps the early Aryans who
passed this way were not to blame. Perhaps it
was the climate of India that worked the harm.

After the Aryans came other hordes of whom
we know little, until one day the walls of this
same gorge resounded to the tramp of soldiers
led by the greatest warrior that ever lived. Our
admiration for Alexander the Great, here among
these barren mountains in remote Central Asia,
increases immeasurably. When we recall that
we are not merely some hundreds of miles from
Europe but several thousand, it seems incredible
that more than twenty-two hundred years ago
Alexander could have led a great army all the
way from Macedonia, overthrown the Persian
Empire, crossed Afghanistan, and journeyed
through this same Khyber Pass to India.

After Alexander came Parthians, Scythians,
White Huns, and Afghans, all eager to shake the
gold-mohur tree of Hindustan. Mahmud of
Ghazni made something like seventeen
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